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Summary: When Judy and Nick are patrolling on what seems to be an 
average day, the last thing they expect to encounter is a young 
criminal. Especially one that looks so strange. However, there is 
more to this creature that meets the eye. Will Judy and Nick be able 
to help this creature, while also trying to figure out their own 
relationship? JudyXNick, OC . T for some violence and fluff. 


1 . Prologue 

**Hello everybody, thanks for deciding to check this story out! As a 
first time writer, I'm sure to make quite a few mistakes. However, I 
will hopefully get better with time. As it is, here is a short 
prologue to introduce my OC . A quick mention of how I will write, any 
text **_**like so**_** indicates thoughts of one of the characters, 
and quotation marks will indicate actual spoken words. This might 
sound stupid of me to explain, but I prefer to make sure that there 
is as little chance for misunderstanding as possible. Understand that 
this will contain some content that is considered scary and dark, so 
if you don't like it then don't read. I do not own Zootopia or any of 
its ideas, concepts, or characters, as those belong to Disney. Now 
that my long winded monologue is over, on with the 
prologue ! * * 

* *Xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 
xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx* * 

_Paina€ 1 It hurts so muchaC 1 .. Why does everything hurt so muchaC 1 .. 
And what is on me that's so heavyaC 1 .? _ 

Slowly the small creature awakens, pain scorching through his young 
body. He sluggishly tires to move, but is pinned down by the weight 
on top of him. As he finally opens his eyes fully, he registers shock 
and horror at what was pressing so heavily on his body. 

_M-moma€ 1 .. D-dada€l_ The creature is frozen in fear as he stares at 
the faces of his parents, only a few inches from his own. Their eyes 



are glazed over in death, and yet they still somehow retained their 
last feelings of love for their son as they had tried to protect him. 
The creature quickly recovers from his shock and begins to struggle 
in panic, eventually managing to remove himself from beneath his 
parents' corpses. As he stared in shock at them, memories began to 
drift back to him. Memories of a beautiful day, the appearance of 
strangers, and then the horror that they unleashed. 

As the memories continue to flow back to the boy, he notices the 
smell of smoke. He rises slowly from where he had been laying and 
shakily begins to walk to the front of the house. 

_My housea€ 1 .. This is my housea€ 1 .. _The memory slips through as he 
walk towards the front door. As he reaches for the door knob to 
leave, he happens to look to the side and stops. There by the 
entryway is a small table and coat hanger, undisturbed and at odds 
with the chaos that surrounded him. On the table is a picture of 
himself, smiling and being held by his equally happy parents. The 
coat hanger had a single jacket, one that the creature recognized as 
his father's favorite. 

In the brief moment of time that the boy stared at these things, he 
was filled with sadness. He reached out and put on his father's coat, 
encompassed in it as if it was a robe due to its huge size compared 
to himself. Then he reached out and gently slipped the picture out of 
the frame, stared at it one last time, and put it in his oversized 
jacket pocket. As he took one last look at his home, he turned the 
door knob and opened the door, leaving his home for the last 
time . 

As he slowly walked outside, the image of what he saw would be 
imprinted in his mind for the rest of his life. He and his family had 
lived slightly apart from the rest of the town, at the top of a small 
hill that gave a perfect view of the town. But as the boy walked out 
of his house and looked down on his home, there was nothing perfect 
to be seen. As the stench of death filled his nose and smoke burned 
his eyes, the boy looked out and saw his town burn. 

Almost every building was burning, and the fire quickly spread to 
what was left. Everything that the boy held precious was being 
destroyed before his very eyes. The boy could barely see a mound in 
the center of the town, and realized in horror that is was a mound of 
corpses . 

As the boy watched his world literally burn down around him, he 
thought back to the person responsible. The stranger who came to his 
town, acted so warm and friendly, then turned on his town. He 
remembered the cries of fear he had heard, and the name that had been 
chanted by the stranger's goons as they destroyed everything. 

As the boy looked out, he finally spoke. He whispered a single word, 
the last word he would ever speak for four years. He whispered the 
name of the one who had taken his world away in the blink of an 
eye . 

"Discorda€ 1 " 


Xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 

xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 



**Well that's it. Sorry for the horrifying backstory, and the 
actually lack of details about my OC, but I wanted to make sure that 
he would have a good reason for being the way he is later in the 
story. I plan on attempting to write the actual first chapter as soon 
as possible, but I'm actually not sure what I want to do. I want to 
introduce Judy and Nick next, of course, but I'm not sure on what the 
situation will be, or how they will meet my OC . So hooray for blindly 
writing! ** 

**I would like to mention something real fast (or possibly slow, who 
knows?) . I had the idea for the antagonist of this story for a good 
while and how he would ruin my OC ' s life, but I had a hard time 
choosing a name. Then as I was listening to music one day, I happened 
to hear a song by The Living Tombstone and Mush. The song's name was 
Discord, and as I listened I suddenly heard the key line, "Discord, 
whatever did we do, to make you take the world away?" That line 
practically chose the name for me, perfect for the character. So 
thanks to The Living Tombstone and Mush, for giving me perfect 
inspiration for a sick and twisted antagonist.** 

**Since I'm a first time writer and this is my first story, please 
leave as many reviews as you want! I'm open to criticism and those 
who want to point my mistakes out so I can correct them are greatly 
appreciated. I'm also open to other people's ideas and suggestions 
for future chapters, as I honestly have no idea what I'm doing! If 
you have anything you wish to discuss with me, feel free to PM 
me . ** 

**0n that note, I will leave you with this final message. In regards 
to what will happen in the future for my OC, I will have to borrow 
from the great British writer Terry Pratchet and his Diskworld 
series. To borrow one of his famous lines, "There will be a 
reckoning . " * * 


2 . Chapter 1 A Peaceful Day 

**Hello everybody! First things first, I need to give a huge shout 
out to my awesome best friend who wishes to be known as Drae. She 
helped me to flesh out everything from the entirety of my OC ' s 
physical description and personality to the whos, whats, whens, 
wheres, and whys of this chapter. Without her, I would literally 
still be trying to come up with a name for my OC, and not realizing 
that it's important to be so detailed in your own perception of your 
character that you know if he has thick or thin eyebrows. Thank you 
from the bottom of my heart, and I hope you continue to help me put 
some kind of order to the insanity in my mind.** 

**Now that I've properly praised my savior, let's get this show on 
the road. 

Allons-y ! * * 

* *Xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 
xxxxxxxxx* * 

4 years later 

It is another beautiful day in the city of Zootopia. Polar bears and 
caribou are taking the ice floats to work in Tundratown, hares and 
carcals are selling exotic foods and souvenirs in the bazaars of 



Sahara Square, and tigers and lemurs are taking the sky trams to 
their homes in Rainforest District. In Savanna Central, mammals of 
all species are chatting, playing, working, or just simply enjoying 
the day. A group of gerbils in suits are rapidly discussing a 
business deal, a herd of antelope are practicing yoga in the park, 
and a tiger cub plays soccer with a young deer. It's the perfect 
picture of peace. 

"UgghhaC 1 " Nick groaned as he and Judy walked along a busy street in 
a rural part of Savanna Central. "Why did Bogo give us patrol duty? 
Surely there is something more important to do than watching random 
people walk around." Nick glanced down at his partner, completely 
indifferent to the beauty of the day. 

"Oh come on Nick, you know that going on patrol is important." Judy's 
ears twitched in annoyance as she tried to get Nick to be more 
enthusiastic. Nick just rolled his eyes and pulled out his phone. 
"Sure it is, carrots. After all, those jaywalkers aren't going to 
catch themselves." Judy crossed her arms and huffed, quickly alerting 
Nick to her rising annoyance and causing him to look up from his 
phone. "Why are you being so negative today? You didn't complain 
about patrol duty before." 

Nick sighed and stopped, causing Judy come to a halt as well. "Sorry 
carrots. I've just been a bit bored. It's been nine months since the 
nighthowler case, and since then the only thing we've done is gone on 
patrols." Judy's annoyance almost instantly evaporated after hearing 
Nick's apology. Judy had actually been feeling a bit bored as well, 
as the monotony of the patrols had been wiping away the excitement of 
solving their last case. 

"I've been feeling the same way Nick, but we should take it as a 
positive. It means that things in Zootopia are becoming more 
peaceful." Judy touched Nick's arm at this point in an attempt to 
console him, but instead caused him to blush slightly. Nick looked 
away in an attempt to hide it, confusing the bunny and causing her to 
drop her arm back to her side. "I guess, I just wish something more 
exciting would happen." Nick muttered as he did his best to maintain 
his cool. _And I wish you wouldn't just do things like that without 
thinking, carrotsa€l_ Nick's feelings for the bunny had been slowly 
growing over the months since the nighthowler case, but he could 
never admit it to his partner. After all, what if she didn't feel the 
same? It would destroy the friendship he had with her, and that would 
tear him apart. And besides that, Nick was still a fox and Judy was 
still a rabbit. How would people see a predator/prey relationship? 
_Better to act like nothing is wrong and keep her friendship than to 
tell the truth and lose hera€l_ 

"Nick, Nick, NICK!" Judy jumped up and shouted in his ear, startling 
him out of his thoughts. "W-what?" Nick did his best to hide his 
surprise, quickly assuming a disinterested look. "Sorry, but you were 
off in your own little world." Judy said apologetically as she gave 
Nick a concerned look. "Are you sure you're ok?" Nick gave her a 
small smile as he looked at her with half-lidded eyes. "Of course I 
am, carrots. Would I lie to you? Judy smirked and punched Nick 
lightly in the arm. "Dumb fox." Nick just smiled back, relieved that 
Judy was no longer suspicious of him. "Sly bunny. Now, what were you 
saying that was so important?" Judy smiled, happy that she seemed to 
have snapped her partner out of his negative mood. "All I was saying 
was that there is no point in moaning about how peaceful it is. After 



all, it's not like a criminal is just going to run out and commit a 
crime in front of us." 

"THIEF!" The shout came from a middle-aged ram who came running out 
of a grocery store in front of Nick and Judy, chasing after a short 
creature who had sprinted out of the store gripping a bag of fruit. 
Neither Nick nor Judy could identify the animal since he or she was 
wearing a hoodie that completely enveloped the animal. Even the hands 
of the creature were covered by the jacket, causing the creature to 
look as if it was holding the bag with a black claw. "Speak of the 
devila€l" Nick muttered as the thief ran towards them. Judy 
immediately held out her hand in an attempt to stop the animal. "ZPD, 
stop in the name of the law!" 

The animal stopped for a second at Judy's order, then quickly 
sprinted away from them. Judy quickly began running in pursuit of the 
thief, putting her rabbit legs to good use and leaving Nick in shock 
for a second before he joined in the chase. "This is officer Hopps, I 
am in pursuit of a shoplifter who just robbed a grocery store on Paw 
Road in Savanna Central. Suspect is a little under 4 feet tall and 
wearing an oversized black hoodie, I can't make anything else out 
about the suspect due to the hoodie." Judy quickly yelled into her 
radio as she closed in on the thief, Nick close behind. "Copy that, 
we are sending a police cruiser that way for when you catch the 
crook" The high-pitched reply from Clawhauser came from the radio, 
along with noises that sounded suspiciously like chewing. As Judy 
started to catch up to the thief, he zipped into a large crowd of 
people ahead of them, weaving through the people in an attempt to 
escape Judy and Nick. Judy and Nick struggled through the crowd, 
quickly losing sight of the criminal. As Judy made it through the 
crowd, she found that the hooded thief was nowhere to be seen. As she 
looked around, Nick managed to catch up to her. "Did you lose the 
suspect?" Nick was panting slightly, winded after trying to keep up 
with the fast-paced bunny. "I don't understand, he was right in front 
of me!" Judy replied rapidly, her head whipping around and her ears 
standing straight up as she searched for the thief. As Nick started 
to look around, he noticed a flash of black from the corner of his 
eye. As he turned around, he saw the criminal slip into an alley 
behind them. "Found him! Slipped around you in the crowd, carrots. He 
went down the alley behind us." Judy whipped around, then frowned 
slightly. "Wait, that alley is a dead end. Why would he trap himself 
if he knows that he is being chased?" 

As Judy and Nick approached the alley, they lowered their voices so 
as to not alert the criminal of their presence. "He probably thought 
that we didn't see him, and is just waiting till we leave to slip out 
and escape." Nick reasoned as they slowly entered the alley. Some 
dumpsters near the back of the alley formed a barricade of sorts with 
only a small gap between the middle two dumpsters, preventing the two 
officers from seeing anything past the makeshift wall. As they 
approached the barricade, they heard shuffling coming from behind it. 
Judy and Nick silently edged up to the gap in the barricade and 
looked through, but were surprised by what they saw. 

On the other side of the barricade was a large refrigerator box lying 
of its side. A thin and tattered blanket lay halfway out of the box. 
Next to it, the thief had his back turned to Nick and Judy, pulling 
random fruit from the bag he had stolen. As Judy and Nick started to 
walk towards the thief, Judy accidently bumped into a trashcan hidden 
behind the dumpster, startling the thief and causing him to whirl 



around, his hood falling down in the process. Both Nick and Judy 
gasped in shock, as this was something they had never seen 
before . 

The creature appeared to be a male and was obviously a child, but not 
of any species that the two officer knew. He had wild, tangled hair 
the color of milk chocolate, but his face had no fur on him at all 
save for eyebrows, which were just as wild as the hair on top of his 
head. Instead, his face was just pale white skin, drawn back due to 
malnourishment . But the strangest of all was his eyes, a rainbow of 
colors shifting like a kaleidoscope. He stumbled backwards away from 
Nick and Judy, clutching the bag of fruit to his chest. 

"What species is he?" Judy said to Nick as they took in this odd 
creature. "I don't know carrots." Nick said as he quickly put the 
entire image of the alley together. "But I think I do know something 
about him. He's homeless. That's why he came back here, not because 
he was hiding from us, but because this is where he sleeps." Nick 
said this as he looked from the refrigerator box to the boy. Judy 
looked at her partner in surprise, then looked back to the boy with 
sadness in her eyes. "That's awful. We have to help him Nick!" She 
took a step towards the boy, but he immediately took a step back away 
from them, obviously afraid of them. Judy frowned and stepped back, 
giving the kid some room. He seemed to relax slightly, the look of 
fear being replaced with one of distrust. Nick noted his reaction to 
Judy, and came up with a plan to coax the boy to them. "So, this is 
where you stay, right?" Nick gestured to the refrigerator box, 
causing the boy's eyes to flicker to it before coming back to Nick 
and Judy . 

"Not bad, but you could do better." Nick took on a casual expression, 
watching the boy. The kid just clutched the bag of fruit tighter, 
still wary of the officers. "Don't worry, we're not going to take 
those from you, we just want to talk right now." Nick stuck his hands 
in his pockets, looking completely at ease. The kid relaxed even 
more, seeming to be put more at ease now that he knew that the 
officers wouldn't take his food, but he still watched them closely. 
Judy picked up on Nick's idea, and began to speak softly to the boy. 
"Nick is right, we just want to help. Why don't you come with us?" 

She held out her hand to the boy, causing him to look at it in 
distrust and take another step back. "Please, let us help you. I 
promise neither of us will hurt you, we just want to help you." Judy 
looked him in the eyes, surprising him when he realized that she 
seemed to only have concern for him rather than contempt. "Come on 
kid, what do you have to lose?" Oddly enough, Nick's comment seemed 
to be the deciding factor. The kid slowly looked around the alley, 
looked back into Judy's eyes, and slowly inched forwards before 
taking Judy's hand. Judy smiled at the boy before turning to Nick. 
"Good job. Now, let's get this kid back to the station." Nick pull 
his radio out and reported back to Clawhauser. "This is officer 
Wilde, we have the suspect. He's aa€ 1 . . well I'm not sure what he is. 
He seems to be a homeless kid though, and possibly a new species. We 
are in an alley on Paw Road, between a residential building and a 
laundromat." "Ok, I'll let the guys in the cruiser know, they should 
be there is a minute or two" As Clawhauser 's reply came back, the boy 
tensed up and stopped in his tracks. Noticing the boy freeze up at 
that statement, Nick calmed him down. "Don't worry kid, you're not in 
trouble. We just need to figure out who you are. Besides, I sure 
don't feel like walking after the chase you gave us." Nick walked up 
to him and patted the kid on the back with a sly grin on his face. 



which seemed to put the kid at ease. 


As the two officers walked out of the alley towards the waiting 
police cruiser with the strange kid in tow, both Nick and Judy knew 
that this was going to be one exciting case. And as Nick opened the 
back door for Judy and the kid, the boy began to think. _They ' re 
differenta€l . They didn't freak out or call me a freak when they saw 
me. Maybea€ 1 . maybe I can actually trust 
them. . ._ 

* *Xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 
xxxxxxxxx* * 

**Well, that was much longer than the prologue! I hope you guys and 
girls enjoyed this, as it took a lot of effort to think up this much. 
I'm not sure when next chapter will be up, but I promise that I won't 
forget about it!** 

**Also, I challenge everyone to actually look up what a carcal is, as 
they are a real animal. ** 

**If you want to, please leave a review, and if you don't want to 
leave a review, do it anyways! Every little bit of feedback helps! 

Tell me what you did or did not like, and any mistakes I made! Feel 
free to PM me if you have any ideas or suggestions. There's no 
guarantee that I'll use your idea, but you never know, I might really 
like a suggestion and alter it to my needs. See you guys and girls 
later! ** 


3. Chapter 2 The Strange Child 

**Hey everybody! Sorry for the wait, hope you enjoy this chapter! As 

stated previously, I do not own Zootopia. 

* * 


* *Xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 
xxxxxxxxx* * 

The ride back to the precinct was certainly different, if not more 
eventful, than most. Since Nick and Judy were seated in the back of 
the police cruiser with the strange child in between them, they had a 
chance to get a better look at the kid. He was pretty small, coming 
up to midway past Nick's elbows. His face was pale and gaunt, the 
signs of malnourishment obvious as they looked at him. Where most 
mammals' snout would be, the kid's face was relatively flat, with an 
odd lump above his lips that had to be his nose. That was another odd 
thing, whereas most mammals had noses with nostrils that faced 
forwards in front of them, the kid's nostrils faced the ground. His 
ears were unusual as well, instead of being on top on his head they 
were hidden beneath his hair on the side of his head. 

As they took in how odd he was, the kid took stock of the situation 
and the people he had just decided to trust. After glancing at the 
two officers in the front of the cruiser, a rhino and a wolf who were 
doing their best to ignore him, the kid turned slightly to look at 
Judy . 

_She seemsaC 1 .different. At least, she doesn't seem to be freaked out 
by me. _Judy turned as she noticed the kid watching her, looking 



directly into his eyes in the process. As the kid stared back, he 
noticed something that struck him as strange. _Is shea€ 1 .concerned 
about me? Her eyes seem so kind, not fearful or hateful. _Pulling 
himself away from Judy's purple eyes, the kid turned to observe Nick. 
_He seems pretty calm too. When he talked to me, he acted like 
everything was normal. _Nick noticed the kid watching him and turned, 
looking at him with half-lidded eyes and a slight smile. _ He seems 
pretty laidback, but he doesn't seem to be a bad guy. His eyes are 
kind too, same as the girl. But whya€ 1 .why are they being so nice to 
mea€ 1 . ?_ 

"Not bad looking, am I?" Nick's comment startled the kid, causing him 
to quickly look away from Nick. "Sorry, didn't mean to scare you. Oh 
and I forgot to mention, my name is Nick. My partner over there is 
Judy." The kid said nothing, slipping his hands out of the sleeves of 
his jacket and staring at them. Yet another oddity, the kid's hands 
were just as furless as his face. His fingers were long and thin, and 
rather than pointed claws the kid had rounded nails. Unperturbed by 
the kid's silence, Nick made another attempt to get him to speak. 

"So, how long have you lived in that alley?" The kid looked at him, 
looked back down to his lap, and then slowly uncurled two fingers. 
"Two? Two what? Two weeks, months, years?" As Nick said the word 
years, the kid nodded slightly. Judy became even more concerned at 
this. "Two years? How could a kid be homeless and live alone in an 
alley for two years? That's terrible!" The kid seemed confused by 
this, as if her concern was odd to him. 

They sat in silence for the remainder of the trip, Nick and Judy 
processing what they had learned while the kid processed Nick and 
Judy's attitude towards him. Finally, they pulled up to the precinct . 
As Nick, Judy, and the kid walked into the main lobby, Nick called 
out to Clawhauser. "Hey Clawhauser, how's it hanging?" The cheetah 
looked up from the box of donuts in front of him, the ring of 
sprinkles around his mouth making it even more obvious what he had 
been previously doing. "Hey Nick, hey Judy! You guys better watch 
out. Chief Bogo is-" 

"HOPPS! WILDE! MY OFFICE, NOW!" The bellow came from the upper floor, 
where Chief Bogo stood in front of the door to his office, glaring at 
the two officers and the kid. "Oh boy, this is going to be 
interest ingaC 1 " Nick muttered as they made their way to the 
stairs . 

Chief Bogo ' s office 

"Can I ask why we are up here Chief? After all, we didn't break 
protocol." Judy said to Chief Bogo, both her and Nick sitting in 
front of Bogo ' s desk as they talked to the huge water buffalo behind 
it. "I called you up here to discuss the matter of the child you 
decided to bring with you. I want to know, in full detail, exactly 
what led up to you bringing him in and why." Bogo said in his 
no-nonsense way. As Nick and Judy began explaining the situation, the 
child sat in a corner of the room with his knees to his chest under 
his jacket, observing the chief. Looking away from him, the kid 
noticed something lying on the stand next to him. 

"So seeing that he was homeless, and possibly either an unknown or 
endangered species, we decided to bring him in." Nick said as he and 
Judy finished explaining everything to Bogo. Bogo sighed, then 
addressed the two officers in front of him with a softer, but still 



gruff, tone. "So you are telling me that you saw him race out of a 
grocery story after having stolen fruit, chased him to an alley, 
realized that he was homeless and an unidentifiable species, and then 
decided to bring him in. I can't fault you for that, but what do you 
think we are supposed to do with him?" A confused look appeared on 
Judy's face. "What do you mean sir?" Bogo had an exasperated look on 
his face as he explained. "I mean that we don't exactly have anywhere 
to put him. We can't keep him in a cell. Besides that, we don't know 
anything about him. We don't know what species he is, we don't know 
if he is prey or predator, we don't even know if he is actually a he! 
So what exactly do you expect we are going to do with him? Because 
the only real option I can think of right now is to just send him 
back out onto the streets." 

Nick watched Judy as she tried to figure out what they could do while 
trying to keep a calm demeanor. As he watched her struggle with the 
idea of having to throw a homeless kid back onto the streets, he 
suddenly saw an option. Sure, a crazy, most likely going to fail 
option, but him and Judy seemed good at making those work. "Sir, why 
don't you let me and Judy take care of him?" Both Judy and Bogo 
looked at Nick at surprise at his suggestion. "Let you two take care 
of him? And why do you think that would be a good idea?" Bogo said to 
Nick, obviously against the idea. "Well sir, considering that all we 
have been doing since the nighthowler case is patrol work, it's not 
like we don't have time to sparea€ 1 " As he said this Judy caught on 
to the idea, continuing on from where Nick left off. "And the kid 
seems to trust us, so we could take care of him!" Bogo sighed and 
proceeded to crush the idea. "I know that you two are just trying to 
do the right thing, but it's not going to work. Neither of you know 
enough about him to take care of him. You don't know what he eats and 
you don't even know his name!" 

At this point Bogo pointed at the kid, all three of the officers 
turning to look at him. This also caused all three of them to adopt a 
look of confusion, as they then saw the kid writing on something with 
a pen that he had pulled from his jacket pocket. As Judy slipped out 
of her seat and walked to the kid, he handed her what he had been 
writing on before looking at the three officer. 

"What is that?" Bogo inquired. As Judy read the paper she had been 
given, a slight smile appeared on her face. "Well sir, it looks like 
this is exactly what we needed to figure out who he is, and what he 
is. It's one of our police officer application forms, and he filled 
it out." The paper she held as in fact one of the same forms that 
Judy had handed to Nick when she had asked him to become her partner. 
The kid had noticed it lying on the stand next to him, and for some 
reason had decided to fill part of it out as if he was applying 
himself. Judy began reading out what the kid had written. "Name, 

Renn. Age, 9. Species, Human. Prey or predatora€ 1 .both? Oh, he wrote 
'I eat meat and plants' next to that. I guess he technically is both 
then." As the three officer looked back to Renn, they still had 
questions. Nick, of course, said what they were wondering. "What is a 
human?" Bogo shrugged and looked back to Nick and Judy. "It doesn't 
matter right now, what matters is that we at least know his name, how 
old he is, and what he eats. Though I'm still not sure that I should 
let you two take him." As Bogo said this both Nick and Judy could see 
that he was starting to cave. As Nick looked back at his partner, he 
noticed that Renn had written something on the back of the 
application . 



"Well Chief, I think that you and the kid might disagree then." As 
Bogo and Judy gave Nick a confused look, he took the form from Judy 
and handed it to Bogo, the back side up. "See here Chief, 'I want to 
go with Nick and Judy.' Looks like the kid wants to come with us." As 
Nick said this, Renn scooted out of his chair and walked up to Judy, 
taking her hand. Looking at him in surprise before giving him a warm 
smile, Judy turned to Bogo. "I think that settles it, we'll take care 
of him ! " 

As Bogo watched how Nick and Judy seemed to be so prepared to take 
care of a random child, and the child's willingness to go with them, 
he finally caved with a sigh. "Fine. You two can take the child with 
you and take care of him for now. But, if I even think that you two 
are doing a bad job, the kid is gone and sent to child services! Is 
that clear?" Judy was beaming while Nick simply had his trademark 
smirk on his face. "Of course Chief, since when have we let you 
down?" Bogo shook his head before finally dismissing them. "Out you 
two! And I still expect to see the both of you here tomorrow as 
usual . " 

Nick and Judy walked out of Bogo ' s office with Renn in tow, still 
holding Judy's hand. As they walked down the stairs and across the 
lobby, Nick realized something rather important and turned to Judy. 
"Hey carrots, which one of us is going to take Renn home tonight?" As 
the two looked at each other, Judy saw the potential problem. "Well, 

I guess I can't really take him, my apartment is too small." As Judy 
started to frown, Nick quickly absolved the problem. "Well then I 
guess he can just stay with me. After all, how hard could taking care 
of him be?" Judy was surprised by his willingness to let Renn stay 
with him, but still had concerns . "I don't know Nick, I think I 
should be there with him too. How about I come spend the night with 
you while Renn stays with you?" 

Nick stood up a little straighten at Judy's question, facing away 
from her in order to hide the rising blush on his face. Judy, taking 
that as Nick's discomfort, looked a little downhearted as she spoke 
softly, her ears drooping. "Or I guess I could just stay home if 
you're not ok with thataC 1 " Nick quickly spun around, immediately 
reassuring. "No! That sounds great carrots! No problem at all!" Judy 
perked up a little. "Are you sure? I mean I could justa€ 1 " Nick cut 
her off. "It's fine carrots! You can come over and I'll pull out the 
extra mattress for you. There's plenty of room." Judy smiled, ensured 
that Nick didn't mind. "Well then, I guess we can head by my place, 
let me grab some extra clothes, and head to your home." 

The entire time this is going on, Renn is watching the two of them 
with a knowing look. _So, Nick likes Judy. I wonder if she 
realizesa€ 1 _ 

Nick grinned, relieved that he hadn't hurt Judy's feelings. "Ok 
carrots, you're the boss." Judy grinned back and then started 
walking. "Then let's 
go ! " 

* *Xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 
xxxxxxxxx* * 

**Well that was fun. It was interesting to figure out how I was going 
to present most of the info about Renn, but now you know! I hope 
everyone enjoyed this chapter, and I hope that everyone enjoys 



whatever comes next! ** 

**Feel free to leave a review. You can point out my mistakes so I can 
fix them, tell me what you really liked or disliked, or leave 
suggestions on what you think should happen. I really enjoy reading 
reviews, so the more the merrier. I'm especially open to ideas on how 
to spice up my writing, as I know it can seem bland or repetitive at 
times. ** 


4 . Chapter 3 McDuckal ' s 

**Hey everybody, it's that time again! New chapter for the win! But 
before we get to that, I want to say a few things about a review I 
received . * * 

**I would like to say thanks to a random guest that gave me a review. 
S/he mentioned that I didn't seem like a first time writer, but I 
must confirm that I am indeed a newbie. I just read way too much 
fiction, so I have a lot of ideas and a lot of reference. Also, that 
same guest gave me my first real bit of constructive criticism, and I 
would like to say thanks for that as well. S/he presented the issue 
very well, and I will do my best to use that to my advantage in the 
future . * * 

**The last thing that s/he said also had to be mentioned here, just 
so I can point out the irony. S/he said that I should take all the 
time I needed to write my story the way I want, obviously just trying 
to make sure I didn't think s/he was trying to rush me. But I laughed 
for a good 5 minutes when I read that. Why? Because the entire last 
chapter I posted was quite literally written in about 2-3 hours while 
I was sitting in the corner of a building after having just won a 3 
hour long tennis match for first place in my region, which was the 
same day I posted. This doesn't mean that I will be posting more 
often, I just couldn't help but mention it so that everyone saw the 
irony . * * 

**Also, random trivia! The rule that you are not allowed to end a 
sentence with a preposition such as with or for is actually a myth. 

At least it technically is, that rule only applies to Latin. In the 
1600 's a pretty important poet mentioned how he felt that it seemed 
wrong that it only applied to Latin and not English, and it somehow 
just became assumed that it applied to both.** 

**Now, 
allons-y ! * * 

* *Xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 
xxxxxxxxx* * 

It was when they were about half way to Judy's home when it happened. 
It started low, so soft that Nick and Judy almost didn't even hear 
it. "Was thataC 1 A growl?" Judy asked as she looked to Nick, the only 
predator nearby besides Renn. "Don't look at me, I didn't do it." As 
the two of them looked around, they heard it again. It was much 
louder this time, rumbling strongly. They turned towards the 
direction of the growl, and realized that it was coming from Renn. Or 
to be more specific, Renn ' s stomach. 


Nick grinned as ruffled Renn ' s hair. "Well, it sounds like our new 



friend here is hungry." At that Renn ' s stomach let out an ever bigger 
growl, which was then accompanied by a growl from Judy's stomach. 

Nick looked between the two of them and let out a chuckle. "Heh 
heha€ 1 I guess it is about lunch time. How about we grab something to 
eat before we get your stuff?" Judy noticed Renn ' s eyes light up at 
the mention of food. "Sure, how about we go to the McDuckal ' s up 
ahead?" Nick nodded. "Sure, and I'll pay. My treat." 

A few minutes later at McDuckal ' s 

"Go ahead guys, pick whatever you want. I'm buying." Judy smiled and 
turned to the employee taking their order, a lynx whose nametag read 
'Rilly'. "I'll have the carrot salad. What about you Renn?" As Judy 
turned to him, he seemed a little confused. "Go on, get as much as 
you want." Renn looked at Nick and Judy in surprise as he realized 
that they were being serious, then quickly shook it off. He turned, 
looked at the menu above them, and then pointed to the pictures of a 
triple decker chicken burger and a huge salad. "Well, I guess he's 
getting the triple pounder chicken burger and the carrot salad. And 
I'll have the quarter pounder chicken burger." Nick said as he handed 
the cash for the meal to the cashier. The three walked over to a 
table and sat down to wait for their meal, Renn with his back to a 
wall with Nick and Judy in front of him. 

As they waited, Nick noticed that Renn seemed to be fidgeting and was 
constantly glancing around with a nervous look in his eyes. Nick 

recognized his nervous attitude from his years as a con-artist, and 

did his best to calm him down. "Relax kid. You're with us, there's no 
reason to be worried." Renn turned to look at Nick, reading his calm 
expression before relaxing slightly. Judy, in an attempt to calm Renn 
down further and to get him to open up some, started asking him 
questions. "So, how did you get to Zootopia?" Turning to look at 
Judy, Renn put two fingers on the table and moved them in a walking 
fashion. "You walked? From where?" At that Renn pulled out a notepad 
from inside his jacket, opened it up, and started drawing. Nick and 

Judy glanced at each other before looking back at Renn, who was now 

holding up the notepad with a picture of a peace sign on it. 

"Peace? You walked froma€ 1 peace? " Nick asked in confusion as he tried 
to figure out just what that could mean. Renn simply nodded and 
closed the notepad, obviously ending that line of questioning. "Well 
ok thena€ 1 How come you're wearing that huge jacket?" Judy said as 
she watched him stash the notepad back into the f orement ioned jacket. 
Renn seemed to get distant at that question, pulling his legs up to 
his chest underneath the jacket and looking away with an almost empty 
expression. His eyes seemed to dull and fade, almost grey compared to 
the rainbow of colors they previously held. Judy lowered her voice, 
speaking to Renn softly with an apologetic tone as she realized that 
this had just brought up something bad from his past. "I'm sorry, I 
didn't mean to bring up bad memories. You don't have to tell me if 
you don't want to." Renn glanced up at her and watched her, staring 
at her drooping ears and purple eyes for a moment before nodding 
slightly and lowering his legs, opening up again. His eyes seemed to 
regain their colorful appearance, if not quite a brightly. 

"It's fine kid. You tell us as much as you want, we won't pry." Nick 
said with a calm expression. Renn turned to him and nodded again, 
relaxing slightly again to the same level of openness he had before 
Judy mentioned his jacket. "Order for number 4!" Nick heard the 
cashier call out their number and stood up. "I'll get it, you guys 



wait here." As he walked towards the counter, Judy looked down at the 
table. _Oh Nick, why can't I be more like youa€ 1 You always know what 
to say and you always know how to bring out the truth... After all, 
like you said, I know I love youa€ 1 _Unknown to Nick, Judy shared the 
same growing feelings that he had. She had begun to care for him more 
than a partner, and who could blame her? Nick was the only person who 
had actually believed in her during the first two days of the 
nighthowler case before she found the missing mammals. But she shared 
the same doubts that Nick had, worried how the world would see a 
rabbit dating a fox. _I can't get Nick into something that would make 
people look down on him again. And besides, he probably isn't even 
interested in a bunny like me. With looks like his, he could have any 
fox he wants. Better to just be his friend, then to lose 
hima€ 1 _ 

What Judy didn't know as she had these thoughts was that she was 
mumbling them under her breath, and that Renn had heard every word. 
_So, she does care about hima€ 1 I don't get why they can't see that 
they care about each other. It seems so obviousa€ 1 _Renn watched Judy 
for a little longer before reaching out and touching her hand. 

Looking up at him as she was startled out of her thoughts, Judy 
looked into his eyes for a moment before he pulled his hand back. 
"Sorry, I didn't mean to drift off on you." As she said this, she saw 
Nick approaching with their food from the corner of her eye and 
smiled at Renn. "But it doesn't matter, here comes our food!" Nick 
sat back down besides Judy as he placed their food in front of them. 
"Bon appA©tit everybody!" 

If Renn ' s eyes were colorful and bright before, then they were 
shining when Nick set the burger and salad in front of him. Faster 
than they could blink, Renn was tearing into his burger with a 
ravenous appetite. Shocked, Nick and Judy watched as he devoured the 
burger in a matter of seconds, and then quickly began making short 
work of his salad. "Well, that explains how he could eat meat and 
plants." Nick muttered as he watched Renn. "What do you mean?" Judy 
said in confusion. "Look at his teeth." Nick said as he began eating, 
already over the shock. Looking more closely at Renn, Judy 
immediately saw what Nick meant. Renn had long, sharp teeth and small 
canines that he had used to tear his burger apart. Yet at the same 
time, she could see that he also had the broad, flat molars that 
herbivores used to grind up plants as they ate. 

A few seconds after making this observation, Renn had finished 
everything. Not a shred of meat or leaf of lettuce was left. Sighing 
slightly, Renn leaned back in his chair, a contented look in his 
eyes. "Renn, when was the last time you ate?" Judy asked as she 
slowly started to nibble on her meal. Renn look up, tilted his head 
slightly in thought, and then held up two fingers. "Two? Two what? 

Two days?" Renn shook his head. "a€lTwo weeks?" Renn nodded, not 
noticing Judy and Nick share a concerned look. They watched as Renn 
leaned back and shut his eyes, digesting what was most likely the 
biggest meal he had eaten in a long time. Finally, they looked back 
at each other before Nick said what they were both thinking. "Well, 
you won't have to worry about food ever again Renn. Not if we have 
anything to say about it." 

Opening his eyes slightly, Renn watched the two mammals in front of 
him as they started eating. _Never have to worry about food? I can't 
remember when I haven't worried about food. Why would he say that? Do 
theya€ 1 Do they really care about mea€ 1 ? Can I trust thema€ 1 .? But 



it's been so long since I've trusted anyone, not since that night 
five years ago. _ 

_Maybea€ 1 maybe they are the ones I can trust. 


* *Xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 
xxxxxxxxx* * 

**Hooray, another chapter complete! I can't believe I wrote this so 

soon after the last one. Hopefully you guys and girls enjoyed it. 

* * 


**0n an off topic, I would like everyone's opinions on something. I 
have been having ideas for another story, but I'm not sure how people 
would like it. I have been thinking of making a crossover with 
Zootopia and the old Sam and Max cartoons (if you don't know about 
them, look them up to get a better reference) . There would be a lot 
of random gratuitous violence, crazy hijinks, and random use of 
common household items to solve puzzles in convoluted ways. At least, 
I think there would. Also, I would like to know if everyone would be 
interested in a sequel to this story when I finish it. I know it's 
pretty premature since I'm probably not even close to finishing this 
story yet, but it never hurts to see people's opinion. So please 
leave your opinions on if you guys and girls would be interested in 
either or both of those ideas.** 

**Please leave a review, I love reading them! And replying to them if 
I can. So tell me what you like, what you didn't like, or any 
mistakes I've made. And definitely feel free to leave your own 
suggestions or ideas for the story, any extra reference helps and you 
will be mentioned if I decide I like an idea enough to use 
it . ** 


End 
f lie . 



